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Author's Notes: 
This is really just what happens when no one roleplays with me. This is dumb self inserted stuff with traces 


of dub con 


The feelings | had for Brian were clear to me. | was in love with him and we've been doing couple things before 
but somehow the both of us never managed to actually talk about it. If we're a couple or just if the both of 
us had feelings for each other. 


Sometimes, trying to provoke a little jealousy, maybe, | said stuff like 
"You know, | think John is adorable. | love his hair and he's got such a sweet, innocent face." 


To which Brian just replied with a smile and "he's not quite as innocent, really." 


The next day, Brian said they'd be at the studio. He invited me to come too. The two of us had walked to the 
Studio before so | knew the way. Clad in some of my favourite clothes, | got out and made your way to the 


studio. 


| didn't walk all too far when | heard steps behind me and a familiar voice calling my name. 


‘John! Hey, nice to see you.” 


| greeted the bassist. Apart from actually thinking he's cute, | really liked him. He was the one who talked to 


me most often, apart from Brian, in the band. 


"Good to see you, too. Where's Brian?" John asked as he couldn't find the guitarist anywhere nearby. 
"Oh, you know. He said he'd be a little late. And | know the way. So he said we'd meet at the studio later." | 


explained, smiling at the bassist. 


There was something.. Nice about him. He wasn't just adorable, it felt like there was something underneath. It 


was interesting to me, curiosity drawing my gaze to him and probably smiling a little too obvious. 
We kept walking. 


Its odd that Brian lets you go alone, don't you think?" John then asked, breaking the way too long and way too 
awkward silence. 


"Oh-- no, why? Is it? Odd, | mean." | asked, brows furrowed. 


"He's your boyfriend after all, isn't he?" Deaky asked without even looking at me. Good for me, so he couldn't 


see my puzzled face as | tried to think of a proper answer. 


"We didn't - really.. Talk about that stuff. So I'm not-- sure?" That wasn't a proper answer but it was all | 
could think of. 


And suddenly he stopped walking. 
As if out of reflex, | stopped as well, looking at John. 


He took a few steps towards me - actually just one, the other steps drove me backwards, forcing my gaze 


downwards to the ground so | wouldn't trip, right against a wall. 


Once my back hit the wall, | saw an arm each placed on each side of me, trapping me between them. | tilted 
my head upwards a little to give John a now really confused look My confusion was met with a smile that was 


way too sweet for the situation. 


"John, l-- that's not what | meant, you see, I'm in love with Brian and--" | was interrupted by Johns knee 
sneaking in between my legs, his thigh pressing up against my crotch. 
My eyes widened and | looked back and forth between the leg and Johns still smiling face. 


"Keep talking, love, don't let me interrupt you." His voice was soft and The smile in John's face didn't fade, but 


he raised an eyebrow at my parted lips and still puzzled expression. 


'|-- what | was going to say is that I'm-- in love with Brian and | think--" John’s face wasn't in front of mine 
anymore. His thigh pressed into me a little harder and he was nuzzling my ear. | stammered, desperately trying 


to form a proper sentence, but it all vanished into a whimper when he kissed and nipped at my ear. 


There was a familiar heat in between my legs that | knew to be wetness once the friction stopped. 
| heard John chuckle in my ear and it sent tingles through my entire body. | couldn't see properly anymore 


either, my vision had gone blurry from the sensory overload that was happening. 


Then, the sharp pain of Deaky biting down on my neck, drew a painful gasp from me. 


When | heard that voice coming from behind John, my vision was back again as well. 


"You bastard." Came Brian's voice from in front of me. | blinked at him, eyes wide and mouth gaping. He didn't 


look angry, he was.. Smirking? 


Then there was John's face again. With that sweet and way too innocent smile again. That smile. 
Too innocent for what just happened. 


I+ didn't quite dawn on me yet. 


"You left a hickey! | told you to leave her neck alone!" Brian said in a tone of disappointment but it was followed 


up with a chuckle. 


"Sorry Bri. It was just a little too tempting." Deaky replied and chuckled. "I'll see you in the studio." He then just 
said and took a step back, away from me. The withdrawal of his leg between my legs actually took quite some 
stability as well, causing me to stagger slightly before | regained balance. John also gave Brian a smile before 


he left. 
| was left speechless. Confused at the entire situation Why wasn't Brian angry? 


"Oh, Bri, by the way-- she is in love with you, | don't know when you came. But she told me. | just had to ask. 
You should have tried that too." John had stopped after just a few steps to tell him but now he eventually 


went away. 


| was still leaning against the wall. Picking on the stone with my left hand, my right hand awkwardly tucked into 
the pocket of my pants. My face was still flushed but at least my mouth had closed by now. 


It was Brians turn to step close now. He gently wrapped an arm around my waist to pull me into a hug. 
"You know-- I'm in love with you too." 


| felt strange. What was this all about? 
"Did you set me up just to get to know that?" | asked, sounding almost a little angry. 


"Actually," Brian started and pulled away to look at me with a grin. "That was just a bonus. Do you still think 
that Deaky is all that innocent, though?" 


| opened my mouth in disbelief. "You-- utter bastard! How dare you--" | stopped myself and tilted my head, 
smirking at Brian. "Actually-- | think he's pretty hot, now. Also did before but." | watched Brian look at me and 
slowly raising his eyebrows. "But | am in love with you. And | think l'd rather keep thinking of Deaky as someone 


sweet and innocent." 


| smiled and leaned up to gently kiss his lips. He gave me a smile and we made our way to the studio. 


